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‘Tut, H’e* a villaine then- 
ar. Thcfc are men. 

Arcite. No,neverDukc.”Tis worfe to me than beggiag 
To take my life fo bafcly,though I thinke 
I never fhall enjoy her,yet ilepreferve 
The honour of affedfron,and dye for her. 

Make death a Devill. 

Thef, what may 6e done? for now I fcele companion 

ter. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

7 hef Say Emilia 

I f one of them were dead, as one muff, are yon 
Content to taketh’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Prince* 

As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fameyetfpokeof ; looke upon’em. 

And if you can love,cnd this difference, 

I give confcnt,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. With all our foules. M - 

Thef. He that Are refufes 
Muftdye then. 

Beth. Any death thou cauft invent Duke. 

Tal. Jfl fall from that mouth, I fall withfavour, 

And Lovers yet unberne (hall blefle my alhes. 

Are. If (he refufe me,y et my grave, w ill wed me, 

And Souldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For me,a hayre fhall never fall of thefe men. 

Hip. What will become of ’em? 

Thef. Thus I ordaine it. 

And by mine honor, once againe it Hands, 

Or both (hall dye. You fhall both to your Countrey, 
And each within this moneth accompanied 
W ith three fairc Knights,appearc againe in this place, 

In which He plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before us that are here, can force his Cofen 
By fay re and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 
fie fhall enjoy her ; the other Ioofe hi* head. 

And 
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And all his friends; Nor fhall he grudge to fall, 
tfor thinke he dies with intcrc ft in this Lady : 

VVill this content yee ? 

tal. Ycsthere Cofen Arcite 
I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Are. I embrace yc. 

Thef. Are you content Sifter i 
£ml, Yes, 1 mull Sir, 

Els both mifearry. 

Thef Comefhake hands againe then. 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemen, this Qiiarreil 
Sleepe till the howre prefixt,and hold your courfe. 

Tal. We dare not failethce The feta. 

Thef Come,Ilcgiveye 
Now ufage like co Prince$,and to Friends .• 
Wfienyercturne, who vvins,Ile fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet lie weepe upon bis Beere. Exeunt, 
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Sca?na I. Enter Iailor , and his friend, 
jailer. Heare you no more ,was nothing faide of me 
Concerning the efcape of P alamort ? 

Good Sir remember. 

uFr. Nothin g that I heard, 

For I came home before ihe bulines 
Was fully ended .• Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Of both their pardonssFor Hipelita , 

And fairc-eyd Emilte, upon their knees 
Begd with fuch hanfom pitty, that the Duke 
Me thought ftood ftaggering, whether he fhould tallow 
His rafh o'th,or the fweet companion 
Of thofe two Ladiesjand to fccond them. 

That truely noble Prince Petit how 
Halfe his owne heart, fet in coo, that 1 hope 
All (hall be well -.Neither beard I one queftion 
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